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Eagle-Eye and Fred, “| 
Grimly Feendish’s 
ne] from the 


phew, flee 
Doomsday Holiday 
Camp. But Grimly does 
not want them to escape 
—’cos they know all 


about his plan to conquer 
the world with atomic 


GLE-EYE 


JUNIOR SPY 3 


HEH-HEH! Woo! HEE-HEE Nv ROSIN’ NN WEST 2 
HAR-HAR! I THINK FRED AN’ {TO CAI 
et a ee UNS MY 

INT. 


YES, FEENDISH- “THOUSANDS OF POLICE 
WAY. WE RACED ON AHEAD / gi) 


GOOD GRIEF! FEENOISH'S A COOL 
CUSTOMER — ING A CIGAR IN 
“THE MIODLE OF A FIGHT / 


‘AHA: 
“THERE'S MY == 


CLOTHES-GIMME! yy te 


WHAT’S THE BEST WAY TO MAKE A JACKET LAST 


NOW T/LL GET OUT MY SPECIAL 
EMERGENCY BALLOON . 


7 CAN'T SEE 
HIM IN ALL THIS 
SMOKE / 


T/VE PUT THE LIFE-SIZE BALLOON OF 
SS “THE HELICOPTER... 


FEENDISH IS ESCAPING 
IN HIS HELLICOPTER— 
HIM! 


LAUGHTER NEXT WEEK! 


GUITAR, 
WACKER ? 


S...SORRY, 
WACK— TI WAS ONLY 
“TRYIN "TO HELP / 


HI, FANS ~ 
MEET OUR MATES \ 
WHO ARE HIGH ONY 
A PEDESTAL 
LIVERPOOL 
WAy / 


AN’ NO 
WONDER! 
THEY'RE THE 
FABULOUS... 


O wonder The ‘Beats’ are on that Liverpool 
pedestal. For they’re a great bunch, 
making a great sound that’s helped make 
Liverpool top-town in the ‘pop’ world. It all 

began with their first disc, /t's Love That Really 

Counts, which made the charts soon after 
release and stayed there for 17 weeks. This was 

followed by another hit, / Think Of You, and TV 


and stage bookings came pouring in. bet 


: : aoe -. Pap ee i : 
But success almost broke up the group. In Tony Crane, leader of the group and lead guitarist, also plays the trumpet, bass and flugel-horn. 
danuary, their bass guitarist, Billy Kinsley, had He likes sleeping, steak and the Blues! 
enough of tearing from one town to another Johnny Gustafson plays bass guitar. Before turning pro. he worked as a candle-maker. He also 
every night of the week. So he left, leaving bays the Ripe) and drums and likes ice-cream, money and looking at things (like BEETLES!) through 
" 7 ‘4 @ microscope 
Becca Suter, they phe ue Aaron Williams plays rhythm guitar and harmonica. He used to be an engineer. He likes Rhythm ‘n’ 


Blues, fish ‘n’ chips and casual clothes. 


dohnny Gustafson to join them. Soon they John Banks swapped brushes for drumsticks - for he used to be an artist. He likes Chinese food 
were in full beat again-as their latest hits and listening to Dave Brubeck. His ambition? To make lots of money! 

Don't Turn Around and Wishin’ And Hopin’ prove. Want to join their fan club? Then write to: The Merseybeats, Mersey Music Ltd., Byrom 
Now meet the gang... House, Quay Street, Manchester 3. 
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KELPIE! THERE 
'S TERRIBLE DANGER IN 
THAT MISTS COME 
BACK! 


King Arthur and his knights are / tes : > 4, 
attacked by a band of strangers in > Vey si f IT 

black armour. They beat off their e 7 Le ALL IN THE MAGIC RSA 
attackers—but Arthur is wounded EY gS. i RYSMOKE BEFORE we ser SSS 
by something in the mist. Kelpie, 3 S at OUT FROM CAM! 

apprentice to the wizard Merlin, sy 


runs off into the mist to find a cure 
for his king... 


IT’S NO US 
MERLIN WATCHED ANXIOUSLY AS HIS A 

APPRENTICE VANISHED INTO THE Pee aaa eater 
SWIRLING GREYNESS. .. y DENSE / 


NOW KELPIE HAS \ 

* RUN INTO THE MIGT— AND 
WHAT CAN HE DO? TRUE, I'VE 
v HIM. MANY FEATS OF 


AS ARTHUR TURNED, KELPIE 
RECOILED — FOR THE EYES THAT 

GLARED DOWN AT HIM SMOULDERED WITHOUT WARNING, 
WITH A STRANGE ANGER... ARTHUR'S GREAT 


SWORD SLASHED — 
AND KELPIE BARELY 
DUCKED INTIME... 


IT 1s MY 

KING. BUT HE... 

HE’S LIKE A WILD 
BEAST/ 


1 DARE NOT USE MAGIC To STOP 
HIM...NOT_ON MY KING... | MIGHT MAKE 
SOME TERRIBLE MISTAKE / — é KING ARTHUR? 


WHERE'S THE 
KING, BOY? 


KELPIE— 
MERLIN! RUN THIS WAY, 
! Boy / 


N 


G iy 
i va ari NY 


ple ARTHUR FELL FROM 
IS HORSE —UNCONSCIOUS. . 


LOOK, MASTER, 
THE MARKS OF 


fF) THE POISON FROM THIS BEAST'S 

Re : GBA FANGS CHANGES | MAN INTO A 

/ < RAVING, SAVAGE ANIMAL. . 

: 3 "THEN, ONE MONTH LATER, 
DEATH/ 


HIS FINGER SHAKING, MERLIN : \ a f 
POINTED AT THE MIST... | BEFORE : iy E 
ion KELPIE FOUGHT THE FEAR / MERLIN 
MUST FIRST FIND THE THN OMA HE SES 
SOURCE OF THE EVIL 
ISTROY IT} you CAN’T GO INTO 
THAT DAMP MIST AT YOUR 
AGE, MERLIN. I MUST 
GO BACK AGAIN/ 


--AND DEEP WITHIN THE MIST, i EVIL BEAST WAITED. . 
INSING THAT ANOTHER VICTIM WAS SURE TO COME! / 


e WILL KELPIE BE THE NEXT VICTIM? SEE NEXT WEEK! PT 


BATH Sy | 
q St 5 (wang! 
s PN eS 
: oe 


es 
a 


Tat Ngat 
ap NS 
a> 


SD 
~ 


50 -HE'S "ONLY 
HUMAN”, EH ? 
THAT GIVES ME 
AN IDEA — I/LL 


H/EM ALL 


A LESSON / 


pasate) 


R ST 


CO ~ STARRING 
BRITAIN'S 

MOST POPULAR 
TEACHER — 


Z- TEs SUPER SIR! 


INTO My STUDY—_ 
HERE'S SIXPENCE! A 


= — 


EXCELLENT TEACHING 
MACHINE, ISN'T IT? WELL 
SOON BE ABLE 7 DO 
WITHOUT STUPIO HUMAN 
TEACHERS LIKE You J! 


RIGHT -WE/LL LET THE ) iq 
MACHINE GET ON WITH = : HEY! THAT'S 
TEACHING “THAT IDIOT / | FRED SLUTCH’S 


| [AFTER RELEASING FRED, BOTH BOYS 
| | SET TO WORK ON “THE MACHINE... 
tr fl i 


aa 


{i — 


: MACHINE WAS USELESS / 
| you’D BETTER TAKE OVER 
AGAIN-I NEED A FEW DAYS OFF! 
ts a | 


MACHINE [SN“T 
WORKIN’ 
PROPERLY 


MEN OF DESTINY 


LOUIS BLERIOT; 


On a clear day in July, 1909, 
the tiny Antoinette monoplane 
ran down the cliffs at Blanc : S 
Nez in France. It wobbled : 'G 
frantically for a moment, then 
flew out over the English 
Channel. In the cockpit was 
Hubert Latham who aimed to 
be the first man to fly the 
Channel. But he was only 
six miles out before his engine 
seized up and he crashed into 
the sea. A French pilot of 
note, Louis Bleriot, heard the 
news with mixed feelings. For 
Bleriot's ambition was to be 
first to fly the Channel—and 
Latham's crash now offered 
him the chance. But he would 
have to work at top-speed to 
get a plane ready before 
Latham could make a second 
bid. And, on July 25, 1909, 
Destiny selected Blériot to 
have his plane ready first. 


ate 


Ten minutes later, Bleriot was flying out to sea. He had no 
means of checking his direction—for all he knew he might be 
flying in circles. Then—what he had feared most happened—his 
little engine began to overheat! He was losing height alarmingly, 
sinking lower and lower towards the rough waves that would 
smash his frail craft to pieces... 


Bleriot had his 22 h.p. monoplane transported 3 

to Calais. It was the world’s smallest flying | Weather conditions seemed just right 
machine, less than half the size of Latham's. | for a dawn take-off. The direction of 
Made of wood and fabric, it was held together Dover was carefully pointed out to 
by piano wires... Fier orien his plane had no naviga- 
ional aids... 


But, at the last minute, Destiny took a hand. 
A totally unexpected rain squall hit Bleriot's 
machine—and in the cold air and driving. 
rain, the engine began to cool and pick up! 
Bleriot eased back the stick . . . the plane 
responded, and he was climbing to safety. 


Thirty-seven minutes after leaving France, Blériot made history. 
He put his plane down on a meadow near Dover. The under- 
carriage was broken and the propellor splintered. But Bleriot 
emerged unhurt to the cheers of the waiting crowd. The Channel 
had been conquered by a man in a flying machine. 


AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 
SPECS 


oe BILLY, TOO, WAS STILL ON HIS: 
Billy is taking the place of the Masked Skater at Castleford x: iy 
rink. But if his Head finds out, Billy is in T-R-O-U-B-L-E! || “AY 70 JHE RINK +--+ 


LL SOON BE AT 
THE RINK, MIDDLETON. 


SAKE HE'S WOT THE 
Be MASKED SKATER‘! 


SHORTLY 
AFTERWARDS... 


Ee 
THERE'S THE A PUBLIC PERFORMER —¥ 
‘MASKED SKATER, HOW DARE HE DISGRACE 
{| SI2— AND I'LL BETMY }:_\ CASTLEFORD SCHOOL IN J 
BOOTS IT'S BINNS />E \ THIS MANNER /P _ 


“{ UNMASK HIM 
FOR YOU, SiR: 


YOU'LL BE X@ 
‘| / COMPENSATED, ; 
fal M2 GREGG! THESE \r 
STUPID BOYS WILL PAY 
i\— HOW THEY'LL Pay! 


THAT WAS THE MANAGER'S NEWS -THE 
‘MASKED SKATER’ WAS FIT AGAIN... 
BET MIDDLETON WILL BE SMART- 
’ Ce ING TO GET HIS OWN BACK ON ME 
SQ aS FOR THIS, THOUGH / e 


MORE LAUGHS HERE IN A NEW STORY WITH BILLY NEXT WEEK — AND A DIFFERENT i 
BILLY BINNS STORY IN BOYS’ WORLD ON SALE NOW! © j 


Hol! ALL RIGHT—I'M 
COMING / YOU DON’T 
HAVE TO THROW 
THINGS AT ME/ 


HURRY] HURRY! 
HURRY! WHERE'S 
MY BLINKIN’ 

PUDDING P 


THEY'RE JUST ii 4 Z COOKIE’S RIGHT— H 
HUNGRY PIGS, . TWENTY PIES LATER, NITT | 2 
THIS LOT— x . 2 REALLY IS THE WORST! COOKIE'S 

D \ . G 
Bi erNERAE j OOHS MY POOR TUM! anes 


a ‘ , a i 
Ee oe C <u COOKIE FORGOT THE SUGAR 


WITH THE RHUBARB’ 


¥ 


6Aoz00KS/ 
WHAT LUCK! 
MLL HIRE 

THIS MOBS 


QUICKLY, MAN— 
TAKE ME TO YOUR 
LEADER! | NEED 
AN ARMY/ 


MEANWHILE, OUTSIDE... 
a) 


SO DO WE, SQUIRE! 
THEY’VE ALL GOT SORE 
TUMS / 1 CAN'T CURE 
THEM, AND I'VE TRIED & 
EVERYTHING / 


HLL CURE 
‘EM, COOKIE! 


ULL PAY FIVE 

HUNDRED GOLD 
PIECES-CASH-IF 
YOU SEND BARON 
BLOOP PACKING! 


YAHOO, 
MONEY! MONEY! Yo 
MONEY? GET OUT F 
YE ARROWS! 


$0 DO WE, 
GENERAL... 
OuF!s 


uf FIVE HUNDRED 
LUMPS OF GOLD! | 
FEEL BETTER ALREADY! 


COME ~ 
ON, LADS! T0 
BATTLES 


AIEEE’ WE CAN’T FIGHT eA GADZ00KS! 
NOW / THOSE ‘ORRIBLE : THE VERY THING! 
WOODWORMS HAVE ; : THE MOST FIENDISH 
SCOFFED ALL OUR q WEAPON EVER 
ARROWS / : ; INVENTED / 


I'LL HAVE 
TO THINK OF 
SOMETHING, 


WHAT A GENIUS 
| AMS RHUBARB 
WIV'OUT SUGAR— 
MY NEW SECRET 
WEAPON / 


IT WORKED! IT WORKED THANKS, SQUIRE/ WHAT A 
BARON BLOOP‘S MEN HAVE WEAPON, EH ? RHUBARB 
BITTEN OFF MORE THAN ARROWS! HEN, HEH: 
THEY CAN CHEW, HEH | 

THIS TIME / 


Ni cm 


RHUBARB, RHUBARB, 
, RHUBARB 


1 ea 


ber One Fan! 


TAKE THIS LETTER 
MR BROWN 
DANNY. AND, DON’T 

FORGET, IT's 
IMPORTANT. 
T 
TO ME, SIR— 
ER—MUM! 


is y N 
: . ¢/ Gl» FRANGIT— ALL 
TO LAN Uses CLEAR TO LAND, 
COLONEL 
DARE! 


Mao one Oy ee Ee a eee 


IST 
1 MIGHT HAVE SUSPECTED 
SOMETHING LIKE THIS! 


WHAT DO WE DO NOW, 
DAN? WE’VE GOT TO GET 
THAT MESSAGE THROUGH 

TO BRIGADIER BROWN! 


DAN’S FIRING \ 
SOMETHING AT THE 
BEAST'S JAWS... 
WONDER WHAT 


THIS IS RiSKy— 
BUT IT SHOULD 
WORK... 


HO! HO! HIS 
STOW! BRIGADIER! 


WE DID IT AGAIN, 
DAN? NOTHING STANDS 
A CHANCE AGAINST 


Si Al Me Fun of He tum! 
view MATOHBOX MODES 


NEW “MATCHBOX” SERIES No. 50—TRACTOR NEW “MATCHBOX” SERIES No. 5I—FARM TRAILER 
Here’s a wonderful replica of a famous Continental tractor. It | Hitch this trailer to your new tractor model. It has a lifting 
has heavy-duty, deep-tread rear tyres, a fully detailed engine, a ram that stays put in any position and tilts to an angle of 45 


sturdy tow hook, and is painted in authentic green and yellow. degrees and you get three separate barrels to give that final touch 
of realism. This great little model costs just I/IId. 
co 


Hours of fun for only 1/IId, 


Don’t. miss out on your copy of the 1964 
“Matchbox” collector's catalogue. It contains 
32 full colour pages, showing over 140 
“Matchbox” models. At “Matchbox” retailers 


“LESNEY PRODUCTS & CO. LTD. (onsomts. Telephone AMHers $335. Fes everywhere, or 3d. in stamps to Dept. W9, 


HERE'S ALL YOU ener TO DO 


There’s a paper Golliwog on every jar of Robertson’s jams, 

mincemeat, and on every Gollicrush bottle. Collect 
any ten, and you can have one of these super brooches or models 
seta FREE! YOU CAN HAVE AS MANY BROOCHES 
OR MODELS AS YOU WANT—SO START COLLECT- 
ING TODAY! 

For a brooch, badge or pendant, send ten paper Gollies and a 
3d stamped, self-addressed envelope. For a pottery model, send 
ten paper Gollies, your name and address and a 6d stamp. 
Be sure to say which brooch or model you want. 

Post to 
‘GOLLY’ DEPT. JAMES ROBERTSON & SONS(PM) LTD. 
at PAISLEY or MANCHESTER or BRISTOL or LONDON 


I’ve got all 
these, what 
about you? 


— | oes oe ce = es 


ACCORDION TRUMPET SAXOPHONE CLARINET ¥ 


eee me 


Z 


PEST DIOUM 
HE'S CAUGHT‘UM 
BEAR-HUG BASIL / 


BY CRACKITY — DID BEAR- 
HUG BASIL GET THE Pest?) 4 


DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


FOOTPRINTS . 
IN THE © 


CHALK 


Some years ago, just after 
the turn of the century, 
two men sat in some 
supposedly haunted rooms 
in London’s Lincoln’s Inn 
frum which tenant after 
terror-struck tenant had 
fled. They were Raiph D. 
Blumenfeld, of the Daily 
Mail, later to become the ™ 


"7 
oy 
uy 


WAITER! ARE 
YOU SURE THIS 


I Se Na Ly de | 


| } ‘ 
Hil 4 ie | 
il Hi 4 editor of the Daily Express, and Sir Max A favourite meal among 
i a iN Pemberton, the famous author—men of people in the Mediterranean 
ih SS honesty and experience, used to dealing in is octopus arms . . . GULP! 
| r 5 


Before the night had begun, the two had 7 
carefully examined every nook and cranny in j HUH! YOU BUILDERS 
the rooms. They had sealed all the windows THINK YOU’VE 
and locked the street door. And they had GOT PROBLEMS! 4 
spread french chalk on the floor in front of i 
two doors that led to two smaller adjoining 
rooms. Nothing or no one could walk on the 
chalk without marking it. 


At 17 minutes to one, the door to the 
right-hand room opened. For ten minutes 
nothing else happened. Then the door on 
the left opened. The lights in the rooms 
showed them that they were still empty 
and the chalk on the floor was unmarked. 


} 


Experts in America built a 
bridge over one of the Missis- 
sippi tributaries which then 
changed its course, leaving 
the bridge high and dry! 


One of them got up and firmly closed the door. But at 1.32 
am. it opened again, its latch clicking and its brass handle 
turning. Five minutes later, the left-hand door opened. Then 
suddenly, both doors slammed shut with a bang. 
ater that night the whole affair was repeated again and yet 
again. And, at last, the men saw marks in the french chalk. 


Something HAD crossed the floor. 
; ALBERT! PLEASE 


REMEMBER YOU'RE 
NOT AT WORK! 


Hastening to both doorways, they saw that 
the marks were footprints like that of a bird. 
Each footprint measured 2% in. and looked as if 
it had been made by something the size of a 
turkey! 

The weird experience was enough for the two. Tea tasters, experts who 
They fled. That old building has been pulled blend the dried tea leaves for 
down now and the hauntings have ceased. But sale, never drink the tea. They 
they were never explained. roll it round their tongues and 
Well... DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? then spit it out. 
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roc “THERE'S ONE , SIS 
of ar p 
_ ESE S\ _GETTIM! 


—\ 


LoS: 
[oR 


va 


oe 


«+» AND 1S NOW BEING WHOOSHED ALONG aT 
HAVING WRENCHED OUT THE 60 M.P.H. SOMEWHERE IN THE BURBLING © 


STONE AGE STOPPER FROM BOWELS OF THE EARTH... " 
A PREHISTORIC PLUG-OLE, ea eS) Sri — SO 
FRANKIE HAS BEEN SLURPED 
INTO THE DIABOLICAL 

DEPTHS OF AN.UNDERGROUND \ 
SEWER... See 


sgae 
y 


BLOYLP/ /~ 


) 


2 MEANWHILE, IN THE CELLAR OF 
MILDEW MANOR, HIS SUDDEN 
DEPARTURE IS ACCEPTED WITH 
MIXED FEELINGS 


HEE-HEE! DO 

‘7 SOMETHING P 'M 
US | GONNA CELEBRATE/ 
=] THAT No-Goop MonsTERS 
DONE SOMETHING GOOD 


AT LAST-HES GONET 


< 


YOU WILL OBSERVE THAT THE SEWER ENDS IN AN ACUTE 
UPWARD CURVE WHICH COMES TO A FIENDISH FULL-STOP 
AGAINST A ROOF OF SOLID GRANITE / Sy > 5. ~ WITH INSTRUCTIONS TO 

GE}; ‘REACH THE SEA/‘ 


COR! THE SEA MIGHT BE ANNUVER 
500 MILES AWAY=AND IVE JUST HIT 


~ STONE AGE 
NEOLITHIC LUNCH - CLOCKING -ON 
OF BRON TOSAURUS 
BRO, y sp j 
TAL BROTHAND {LO2LE & é SG 4 Py CAN YOU BLAME 
HIM FOR 
COMPLAINING ? 


SO SAYING, THE CRACKPOT CAVEMAN WENT ON A STONE AGE STRIKE, LITTLE KNOWING THAT HE 
WAS BUT SIX SWIPES AWAY FROM HIS GOAL/ 


L_ pte ai 
AND. NOW, READERS-! 
HOP ACROSS TO THE & 

(F Nexr AGE - AND. 

Gi THE PRESENT! 


NOW, HERE WE ARE —BACK IN A.D. 1964.) WE'RE STILL ON THE || AND ON THE PROM, DIRECTLY ABOVE THE SPOT WHERE 
SAME ROCKY COAST; BUT SOMEONE, AT SOMETIME DURING THE NEOLITHIC NIT WOULD HAVE HACKED HIS WAY 
THE LAST 250/000 YEARS, HAS BUILT SLOPTON-ON-SEA ON IT! OUT; STANDS FRED FRUMPS FABULOUS ATTRACTION. . 


OH,! DO LIKE TO BE BESIDE 
THE SEASIDE... 


COME ON, FOLKS! ITS 
A RIOT O/FUN AN’ 
LAUGHTER, 


wee 
as et 
++» CREATED REGARDLESS O/COST FOR AND ITS A DOUBLE CERTAINTY THAT HE WOULD HAVE || 
YOUR JOY AN/ AMUSEMENT EVERY LEFT IT IN THE BANK IF HE HAD KNOWN THAT A 
PENNY | OWNS ‘AS GORN INTO THIS GHASTLY, GLUGGING, NEW VISITOR WOULD SHORTLY 
‘ERE LOT BECAUSE | LIKES MAKIN’ aS we 


A-HEM/ IT IS 1B QUITE CERTAIN THAT FRED eas 6 SpE oF os THERE CERTAINLY WILL BE 
WOULD NOT HAVE PUT HIS EVERY PENNY |?" 5” piles A RIOT OF FUN AND LAUGHTER 
INTO THIS RACKET HAD HE KNOWN ABOUT g : pal; < NEXT WEEK /IF YOU WANT To « 
THE STONE AGE SEWER BENEATH HI/S‘RIOT | ~: BA a7 A 

O'FUN AN’ LAUGHTER! = YOUR 'WHAM's 


YOUR MATES $17ze BEWARE 


if you own a 


IT’S THE GREA TEST 
MOST AMAZING 
GIFT EVER! 


AND IT’S 


WH: dust take ‘this coupo below 
ysagent—he'll do the rest. — 


| ADDRESS: 


| PLEASE “DELIVE /RESERVE ME A COPY OF 
| WHAM! UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 


V sj 
ignature of Parent or Guardian ....................cccceeeseseeeceeeeeeee 
Next Week’s : u * CROSS OUT WHICHEVER NOT REQUIRED. 


Lo. ee ee eee le ee ee we ee ee 


HERE WE HAVE A PICTURE NOW, BACK TO NORMAL 
OF A GERM FLYING IN VISION FOR A SECOND. 


THROUGH A WINDOW OF i WHY 1S THIS ISINICEIBEING UTE HERE'S A PICTURE RAIL 
i / AMP GERM IN SUMMER. : 
GEORGIE!S HOUSE... j HANDSOME Ee ae ee RAN CERI IN SUMMER \ | IN GRORGIE'S HOUSE. 

HOUSE TO LIVE IN FOR THE WINTER / 
LOOKING PUZZLED? 
BECAUSE HE'S 
BEEN STRAINING 
HIS BEADY EYES 
BUT CAN'T SEE 
A GERM IN THAT 
FIRST PICTURE. 
WELL, OF COURSE 
HE CAN'T—IF 
YOU WANT TO 
SEE A GERM, 
YOU'VE GOT To 
LOOK THROUGH 
A MICROSCOPE... 


PERFECT THREE-POINT 2 
LANDING — AN’ THERE'S = cosy HOLE THN 
A NICE CRACK IN THE fee UL SETTLE ( 
PLASTER FOR ME PLENTY OF ls RE FOR THE { 
JO LIVE IN/ MWINTER J 
! : WINTER / \ F 
\ e ROOM WITH THIS NEW 
y ANTI-GERM AEROSOL | 
! | ey, SAW ADVERTISED ON 
; a C THE TELLY/ 
y= I Seheoe'I 


BS ell 


SEES ADVERTISED 
ON THE TELLY / 


NOW HAVE-A LOOK THROUGH OUR POWE i 
LOOK AT THis || MICROSCOPE AT THAT AEROSOL SPRAY / - J SHOT-UP BY AN. 
PICTURE WITH -E5GD Stow /iWERE TOE GGTEE GERM SKULKING IN Jy ~ 52) AEROSOL! V'D 
NORMAL, JO SHOOT DOWN ANY BEASTLY, NASTY, Boece . \ Lal 
BLOODSHOT WANDERING GERMS / i \ ee AN ESCA 


EYEBALLS... 


* CRUMBS! MY OL’ VM GOING BUT IT WASN'T A »»-A SQUASH-LANDING 
KITE’S BEING SHOT - TO CRASH- CRASH-LANDING— RIGHT ON GENERAL 
TO PIECES / ie re sai MEN IT WAS A SQUASH 2 DAN DRUFF, LEADER 


LANDING ... OF GEORGIE'S HAIR 


TAIL_AND HE GERMS / 


CAN'T SHAKE 


HELP! MY 
ENGINE'S ON 


Lib 


22 PUT THREE DUCKS 


THAT BEASTLY GER! 
RHE ANDED ON GEORGIE'S 


THIS'LL TEACH 
You TO 9 
MACHINE GUN 


US 


THE ENTRANCE 
TO THE AEROSOL'S 
BASE — THE 
CANISTER'S 
NOZZLE... 


MAY-DAY! MAY- 
DAY! AM GLIDING 
BACK TO BASE 

SADLY DAMAGED— 


WE'VE GOT RID OF THAT AEROSOL 
AND MENDED YOUR ‘PLANE — IT’S 
WORTH A CELEBRATION! WE'VE 
GOT A LOAD OF POP STORED 

UP IN GEORGIE'S NOSE / 


AREN’T YOU FIRING BACK AT 
THAT AEROSOL JET WITH 
YOUR ANTI-AIRCRAFT 


| 
Oe | Wi " 

: WE'RE | 
| ete qn | 
i= 
[} 


al 
ak 


{tL GIVE \ YOU SHOULDN'T } 
YOU ALLA \ HAVE SAT ON 

LIFT TO THE PROPELLER, 
GEORGIE’S 


lium | 


VILL CIRCLE FOR 
ANOTHER ATTACK! 


NO SHELLS, EH? RIGHT, 
WE'LL USE YOU! 


HERE WE €9 
UP GEORGIE’S 
NOSTRIL=I/M 
LOCKING 
FORWARD To 
THAT POP! 


BUT THOSE GAH! | HATE AEROSOLS= 
BUBBLES FROM EVERY TIME MUM SPRAYS 
THE FIZZY POP one a we ME 
ARE TICKLING INEEZE— & / 
la Be iv / GET BASHED BY A BEASTLY 
SEORGE SIUC Tile’. | | (Bf )\\ GERM—AND NOW | GET 
SUZ RED: RATTLED AROUND IN 
MY OWN CANISTER! 


QUACKERS ! 23 


fas iy AS, Ltt, Ch Uy Of, \ 
: X ud AN AX ANS (E} 
5 ss Fl 


co-starring = \ 
WUFF THE WONDER DOG! 


WE MLIST GET THE 

RING TIDY FOR THE 

NEXT PERFORMANCE,) - 
EH, WUFF ? 


A you NEEDED, 


GRRR... THAT + 1/ NEVER MIND, 

BLILLY’S ALWAYS Py VLL BUY you 

ACTING WET SOME NICE 
WITH ME- 2 d 


GOSH! FREE 
TICKETS! ER...A 


V'VE BROUGHT 
YOU A PRESENT 


cs 


= 


LR 


